HOLIDAYS IN THE SOVIET UNION

of red. As one of the Americans wittily put it: " Say
if they were to let a bull loose just now, I guess he'd
have heart failure from sheer indecision."

As I looked at the sea of happy faces all round me I
wondered : "Is this happiness real or just a temporary
affected cheerfulness ? " Adler supplied the answer to
my unspoken question.

" I took part," he said, " in this same First of May
parade in 1923. Then, one person in every ten had
something on his feet."

And I realised that from a level of existence when
nine people out of ten in the capital city were barefoot
they had risen to their present sufficient, if not yet com-
fortable, standard of living.

The Russian people are thankful for small mercies ;
there have been many years when there were not even
those.

After the Red Army, infantry, tanks, and cavalry7 had
paraded, and the Air Force had flown overhead, the
general populace of Moscow marched, in their turn,
through the Red Square. We tried to count the Air
Force as they flew overhead, but got as far as 860 and
gave it up as a bad job. The usual estimate is between
six and seven thousand machines.

Our column reached the Red Square soon after midday
and I found it even more brightly decorated than any-
where else ; all across the long side opposite the Kremlin
were immense placards or red cloth, with the Com-
munist slogan in the six languages, French, German,
Spanish, Chinese, Russian, and English, " Workers of
the World, Unite," and I wondered how the military
attaches from all over the world had enjoyed the spec-
tacle of the impassive strength of the Red Army against
that background.

The columns of Moscow's citizens came converging
in from ten directions, each in column of ten, making
a hundred abreast in all in the Red Square. We had